MAURITIAN  INTERLUDE   AND   ORIENTAL   ENCOUNTERS

husband to seek an order from a judge in chambers. If the lady did not
obey the order when the bailiff served it, die bailiff obtained the assistance
of the police and the lady was arrested and handed over to her husband's
custody. He could keep her locked up until she came to a better frame
of mind. I remember, too, the case of a lady teacher with a wastrel of a
husband who did not work. The husband obtained an order for the
wife's salary to be paid to him. I think this moved opinion so much that
ultimately an arrangement was made allowing the wife a proportion of her
own salary. Such cases as these were rare, but I mention them as interesting
survivals of darker ages; on the whole I do not think that you could find
happiier or more devoted couples than in Mauritius.

But while the Mauritians retain much of the eighteenth century, there
is nothing behind the times about the way the ladies dress. At a race
meeting or a dance you will find the "dernier cri." Many have their own
dress agents, often compatriots in Paris, who forward to them the advance
''modes." Mauritian functions are truly brilliant affairs and if you ran-
sacked Europe you would not find a higher percentage of charming girls.
Government House balls and garden parties, race meetings, weddings,
dances, "chasses," these are the occasions in which to see Mauritians at their
best. There is no more picturesque race-course in the world than the
Champ de Mars at Port Louis, even if there are rarely more than three
horses in a race. It is not in fact an occasion for racing; it is par excellence
, a social gathering. On the big days the vast field, and even the encircling
amphitheatre of hills, thronged by the Indian women in all their coloured
silks, look like brilliant beds of exotic summer blooms swayed by the
winds. A brilliance only to be matched with the vivid pinks and yellows
of the cakes and sweets that are offered for sale.

I seem to have wandered far from Arabs, but there were many things
in the structure of Mauritian society that reminded me of Zanzibar, Since
leaving Mauritius, I have found them again in Aden. The Mauritian
indeed seems to have absorbed something of the Orient in which he lives;
a liking for curry and rice, a lavish hospitality, even the almost harem-like
seclusion of women.

Historically too^Mauritius, as I have shown, is by no means out of the
Arabian picture, for in the eighteenth and early nineteenth centuries there
were constant relations with Muscat. Tlie archives of Port Louis contain
a host of interesting documents including treaties with Oman. So too
at Caen among the papers of General Decaen, the last French Governor,
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